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been the victim, extolling the virtues of the dead
and the courtesies which many had received from
him, yet the general feeling was one of relief and
exultation. " How many men/' Du Plessis-Mornay
exclaimed, " have been overthrown in this one man!
How many battles won, and towns taken ! How
many years compressed into one morning; how
many poor souls raised up and churches restored !"
To his master he wrote that it was a signal mercy,
that without staining his hands he should have been
avenged on his enemy* He had, however, better do
nothing rashly. It was well to sleep a night on so
great an event.

The King of Navarre exulted in less seemly
fashion. If, in addition to this good news, he might
only hear that his wife had been strangled and that
her mother was dead, then, he said, he would have
every reason to sing the song of Simeon.

Meantime, he followed the advice of Mornay and
carried on the war with vigour, till he was suddenly
attacked by a pleurisy so severe that his life was in
danger. The Huguenots were in despair, valuing
their leader more highly now that they feared he
might be taken from them, and touched by the con-
solation which he sought and found in the singing
of psalms and edifying conversation. But the inac-
tion to which he was reduced was not inconvenient.
He was relieved from the necessity of taking any
decided step before he could well judge what was
likely to be the future course of events.

Du Plessis-Mornay urged his master to hasten to
the assistance of Henry III. Chatillon was equally